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Dear Readers: 

The Editors have written a long letter to you on this page for two issues, so this time 
they want to give most of the space to letters from all of you. The letters below are swell, 
but you will note that there are no brickbats hurled at BLUE BOLT. Believe it or not, 
gang, we haven't received any harsh words about BLUE BOLT for over a month. We sure 
are glad if you all think it is that good, but some of you must have some pet peeves, so be 
sure and tell us what they are. We can take the "bitter with the sweet" and like to 
have you air your honest- to-good ness opinions, no matter what they are. 

Don't forget the scrap paper drive. The Editors are counting on BLUE BOLT readers to 
top the list of waste paper collectors. 

Cordially yours, 

THE EDITORS. 



Dear Editors: 

Of all the comics I've ever read 
there is no comic book I prefer more 
than BLUE BOLT COMICS. It has 
examples for little children as well 
as grown-ups. 

My favorite strips aTe "Dick Cole," 
"Edison Bell," "Sergeant Spook," 
"Fearless Fellers," and all of them ex- 
cept "Old Cap Hawkins." He is some- 
times very interesting. 

I help my mother at home and we 
buy War Bonds and Stamps very often. 
Three persons in my family buy bonds 
through the payroll savings plan and 
with the money left over from our 
budget we buy extra bonds. 
Respectfully yours, 
Beatriz O. Vela, 
San Antonio, Texas. 

Your family are buying bonds 
100%, Beatriz. 



Dear Editors: 

I have read every issue of BLUE 
BOLT and think it is swell. The 
characters I like best are "Dick Cole," 
"Edison Bell," "Sergeant Spook," 
"Fearless Fellers," and "Krisko and 
Jasper." I enjoyed reading "I Fly for 
Vengeance" and would like more 
stories like it. « 

For the war effort I am taking or- 
ders for defense stamps in my school. 
I already have one twenty-five dollar 
bond and have some stamps towards 
another which I hope to be able to 
buy very soon. 

A faithful reader, 
Peter Nelson, 
Stamford, Connecticut. 

Keep buying bonds, Peter, and don't 
forget to collect waste paper and fats. 



Dear Editor: 

I read many comic magazines, and 
one day I happened to see BLUE 
BOLT. I never dreamed there could 
be such a super book. 

Now I save my money and buy 
War Stamps, because instead of buy- 
ing all the other comics I buy BLUE 
BOLT since il has all the best stories 
in it. There is only one thing I want 
to criticize. You have many girl read- 
ers. I think they would appreciate it 
if you put stories about everyday 
girls in your BLUE BOLT. I'm sure 
they agree with me, don't you? But 
your BLUE BOLT is tops with me. 

My favorite stories are "Sergeant 
Spook," "Fearless Fellers," "Edison 
Bell," "Dick Cole." In fact, all of 
them are good. Please keep up the 
good work. 

Respectfully yours, 

Eleanor Sand, 

New York, New York. 

We wonder how many readers want 
a girl story, Eleanor. 

* * * 

Dear Editors: 

The most interesting story in the 
January edition of BLUE BOLT was 
the true and thrilling story of Lt. 
Commander Clarence E. Dickinson. 
That story really showed what Ameri- 
cans are made of. After I finished 
with my comic, I sent it to my brother 
now serving in the U. S. Army. He 
enjoys BLUE BOLT COMICS very 
much. The story he likes best is "Dick 
Cole." But I have a different story 
which I enjoy more. It is "Edison 
Bell." I like it because it sets a good 
example that every American boy 
should follow. I buy war stamps 
every week because it will bring my 
brother home sooner. What I look for 
in a good story is adventure and 



thrills and you'll find them all in 
BLUE BOLT. Take that story of the 
"Blue Bolt." There's a story for you. 
My last words to you editors is just 
keep BLUE BOLT COMICS coming 
off those presses as fast as you can 
print them. 

Your regular reader, 
Earl C. Clayton 
Baltimore, Maryland. 

Glad you like "I Fly for Ven- 
geance," Earl. We are lining up other 
thrilling stories for you readers. 



Dear Editors: 

This letter is to tell you what 1 
think of BLUE BOLT, and what I do 
to help win the war. 

I like "Dick Cole," "I Fly for 
Vengeance," "Edison Bell," "Krisko 
and Jasper," "Blue Bolt," "Blue Bolts 
and Nuts," and "Fearless Fellers" 
best. I think you improved "Krisko 
and Jasper" by making them Seabees. 
I believe that all comic books must 
have laughs, that's why I say keep 
"Krisko and Jasper" in. I also think 
you should have more stories like "I 
Fly for Vengeance" in your book. It 
shows us fellows and girls, too, that 
we are bound to win with heroes like 
Lt. Commander Dickinson. I have 
bought BLUE BOLT for one year 
and a half. 

I buy stamps every week and have 
two bonds already. I am a member of 
the Jr. Red Cross and work -every 
Monday. 

Always a reader, 
Angelo Pastorino, 
San Francisco, California. 

You didn't send your street address, 
Angelo. Be sure to do that so we can 
send you your War Stamps. 



Address Your Mail to BLUE BOLT COMICS, 292 Madison Avenue, New York 17, N. Y. 




P^wLrfSV 



,*? 



Eddie brown, student at 
farr military academy, 

had one claim to fafme- 
his ability to consume a 
prodigious number of pies. our story opens with eddie, . 
full of cream pies, asleep in a darkened booth in nicks 
eatery a rather disreputable place outs i de of hope- 
ton, but famous for its pastries- and pies 



THE TROOP TRAIN IS DUE 
AT FARR JUNCTION AT 
ISO. IT SHOULD REACH 
THE TRESTLE AT 8./0. SO 
^ WE HAVE TWO HOURS. 



GOOT! VAT 
ISS YOUR 
BLAN DER 
TRAIN TO 
H WRECK? I 
m — ; 



WE THREE 

00 TO THE SHACK. BILL 

GOES TO FARR JUNCTION AS B HA'. UNO 

THE TRAIN APPROACHES THE 

JUNCTION, BILL PHONES US- 

WE BEAT IT TO THE TRESTLE 

WHERE A BIG OAK IS READY 

TO FALL, P>ND DROP THE OAK 

ACROSS THE TRACK. IT WILL 

FALL JUST BEYOND THE 

TRESTLE. 



VEN TRAIN DER 
OAK MEETS f -GO 
DER GENERAL UND 
SOLDIERS DAS 
WASSER IN! KAPUT! 



: f 



GOSH! 

SABOTEURS! t 
THEY'RE GO/N' k 
TO WRECK A 
TROOP TRAIN ! f 
LEMMETOA 
TELEPHONE f 



^V 
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HEV! WHAT'S THA- WHY 
EDDIE f ANYTHING WRONG'. 




DICK COLE! DICK, HELP ME f 
THEY'RE OO/NG TO WRECK 
A TROOP TRAIN AND -OH! 
HERE HE COMES t 




DICK KICKS NICK AGAINST THE WALL AND IS 
====[[ FAST SUBDUING JUDE WHEN- 





THAT BIRD'S TOUGH f 
LOCK EM IN THE STORE 
ROOM, NICK, AND KEEP 
AN EYE ON THEM. I 
WONDER WHATS DE- 
LAW LANKY f WE 
&OTTOGET 
GOIN'- 




THE BOYS ARE LOCKED IN THE 
STORE ROOM AND THE SABO- 
TEURS DEPART, SOM ETIME 

EDDIE! YOU A 1 ' 

RIGHT? WHAT 
TIME IS IT 



M OKAY— 
IT- ITS, 6.30. 
GEE t SUPPER 
TIME. WISH I HAD 
SOME CREAM PIE! 





MAYBE THERE'S A GUARD. LOOK 
IU GET ON THOSE CASES, YOU 
GROAN, LOUD -AND IF SOME 
ONE COMES TO HELP YOU, 
WEIL FLATTEN HIM/ 




NICK INVESTIGATES THE GROANING- 



WHATTA MAT WID YOU 7 HEY}' WHERE DAT 

J3THER FELLA 7 WH~ 





HE'S OUT. HOW 
CAN WE GET TO 
THE SHACKfAST! 

WHERE iS IT, 
EDDIE ? *TT 




WHEN DICK AND EDDIE COMETO- 



THATTREE'LL DROP ACROSS THE 
TRACKS -WE TIE YO UON/T.SO-j 
VOU 1 L HA VE FRONT£[f^7 
SEATS FOR A 
TRAIN WRECK! 




THERE- ALL SET'. LANKY, floKAvl ^ 

STICK AROUND UNTIL ITS%iljUDE.Jc 

OVER THEN REPORT AT £ V^kk. 

THE SHACK. WE GOTTA hh^f LISSENI 'PER 

GET STARTED (& 

ON THAT 

MILLVILLEl' 

JOQ. 




AND WATCHING ALL THIS 
IN WIDE-EYED WONDEfc- 



0-0-OHf BAD MANS'. 3AD 
MANS CUT DOWN TWEE f 
SKEEGEETELLDADDVf 







BAD MANS CAN WAIT YA- AH 
YOU'RE COM I N' HOME) YA-EO 
WITH DADDY? r~~J YE- AOW! 

W- (DADDY PAN K- 
A-OOW 



^ 



i 



Fc« 






-^Jiu^^ 



THE FARMER DECIDES TO 

INVESTIGATE. 



WHAT THA - .' TWO FARR STUD ■ 
ENTS TIED TO A- HOLYSMOKE! 
THAT TREE'LL WRECK THE 
NEXT TRAIN ALONG HERE* 




WARNED BY HIS SON, THE 
FARMER DUCKS- 




HURRY BOYS! A TRAIN'S COM! N'! SOUNDS LIKE 
ITS LEAVIN' THE JUNCTION. BE HER EIN TEN ^ 
MINUTES f WE GOT TO FLAG HERjjf^&f 



BUILD A FIRE, QUICK! THE BICYCLE'S BUSTED, 
BUT I'LL MAKE THAT CROSS-OVER UP THE J 
ROAD AND TRY TO 

STOP HER. S LONG? 





OUT OF MY WAV ') I HEY, GET OFF MY 

FACE' 



YES,GENRAL 



HA! TRYING TO WRECK THE TRAIN f CAPTAIN, ARREST THEM/ 





CAREFUL GENERAL f HE'S LOON 
EYf HE BOPPED THE FIREMAN 
AND THEN MADE ME STOP THE 
TRAIN/ 




HE DID, EHf WELL, LOONEY OH 
NOT, HE PREVENTED A TERRIBLE 
WRECK* WHO ARE YOU YOUNG 




DICK COLE, FARR MILITARY ACAD- 
EMY, SIR. TWO TRAITORS AND A 
GERMAN FELLED THE TREE. ONE/ 
TRAITOR'S OVER THERE. THIsyl 
FARMER KN0CK-fi7== Z^/ * 
ED HIM COLD. & CAPTAIN f 



THE OTHER J/THEYRE AT 
TWO 7 ! a^/THE SHACK, 
WHEREVER THAT 
IS, SIR. 



'its about a mile 
Across country, a 
\deserted road- 
' house, gen'ral. 






AH, EDDIE! YOU, 
TOO, SHALL HAVE t 
YOUR REWARD* 



UH- GENERAL, 
SIR- ER, COULD 
YOU-UH-MAKE 
IT A DOZEN CREAM 
PIES, SIR? 




EDDIE, IF YOU EAT ALL 
THE PIES THE GENER- 
AL PROMISED YOU- 
GOOD NIGHT f STEP 
ONIT-WE'LLMISS 
" v TATOO-m 

W 




BOYS? GIRLS? ARE 
YOU SAVING ALL 
WASTE PATS AND 
WASTE PAPER FOR 
UNCLE SAM? 



D 



ffi^ 4H /<A/OH/S 
'ST/LL A/O MWU &? TffffOC/6// 
SH/PS /// S/6//77) 'P /*// £>0//'r G£T 
A1FM / LOOKS J /MA// _5////?7- 
£//<£ H/£'/?F f^/3/tCyk: S0O/V /, 
T//POU6// / . 



#. 



//OPE/ 

P/?/fA//C ALL 

W£ ///ID L45T 
W££K / 









z*==. 



4r *& ai 



Oa/ 



Sy 



g^fSb 



7 



***r* 



0£r/&e G£7~ ] /7~'J~/4 
r//Of/F /f/0J" J&/J~6/?/}C£ 

&4//V/ 



puo&E/eoys fYjusr when 

BETTER CO*T£ WE tVEPP 
WS/D£ NOW/) RE&IM/H6 

TO&ETP//EU- 
MOA//A / 



JUST 



^LET'S GO. 



• WHEN WE 
WE'RE 



yOU CAN HA VE LOTSY . r .„ f ? 
OE EUN P/&HT W "'ifi^rj 

MAKE" TOO MCCN a DIFFtKEN// 
A/O/SE ../'M 3AM//6- 



A CAK£. 



Wi 



fe*-w "md, 



OH *oh! Y well, all right . . . aur / 

WERE SORRY. [ TH//VK YOC/'D B£TT£P Pljy 

MOM \l/P/A/ yO(/X ^a^^ROOM 

#OA/£Sr / / T/LL r//E C*K£l 

/s r/w3#fp/ 

GO 0/V A/OIV/ 






&/&ECTLY 
BUOWTHf 

BATtfPOOM.. 



PLASTER OA/ H£/2 H£AD : 






AW/ WOMAM WA/O 



HMf /F r//£V OA/iy K/VJFW! 

. ..oh. ay r#£ way. . . 7?/£ 

A7779C4C ■ ■ ■ T7V£ SOO/f^G 





/T'S SO/?l Of? 7VO \ WOt/--££ , rj'/S£ : 



*^s&^ 




Picked crews 
rehearsed for 
the blasting of 
moehne dam for 
days • ■ dropping 
bags of flour 

ON TARGETS IN 
SCOTLAND AND 
WALES / " 



bap ro wasfe 

ALL TA//S AZOV/? 
GOT/V, IA//V/17~/1 
CA/<E MV W/AB 
COOL£) BAKE,.. 




s/rca/rs 77Mr'& 

BLOW 7~//B EA/f/Wy 





MAY 6 -- 
WATER IN /VtOFHNE 
AND EDAR DAM£ 
HA£ RI3EN ONE 
FOOT IN/^ 
PAST DAY/ 



'r/soss Guys ^/y^/i/v - -so 7 /r 
r/z^y &£r tf/icA'/ J //4a/d 7?/& 



I THEN, ON MAY 16, THE 
WATERS RI6E TO THEIR 

{PEAK, AMD THE 19 
LANCASTER^ TAKE OFF/ 



AND, IW THE 
LEAD PLA^E- 



W/A/6 COMMM0£# 
TO/1U P/Z07T- - 

T/?OO0l£/ GOO& 





\e OF THE BIG 30MBER6 
GET THROUGH TO THE 
TARGET AREA- • • 









THEY FLY OVER THE 
RUHR AT 50 FEET 
AND THE HEAVY FLAK 
REFLECTS IN THE 
WATER.-" MAK\NG 
IT SEEM TWICE 
AS MUCH. 




THE BOMBARD/EPS O/D - - WtTtf 
DEADLY ACCURACY - ■ 




G/IVB V7 /?£/&/! T 
P&?P0/?MAA/C/?/ir V7S£ \ 
FOe/? DAM /) S/L/OP7~ 





■COMMAAfDE/? TO 
E//.OTS- -///T 7Z/E 
CE/L/A/G AMD ME/ID 
EO# A/OE9E/ Z'44 . 

Stay/wg <da/ ro 

OESEEVES 



TV/IT'S susr 
1//CE G/ETOW- 
WXVS/tS A 
CMA/GE SO E£ 
CAEEE SOEE/ 

soy, wej-ost J 
Ar/<s EOE < 




lOO/CT ro ME AS 
TEOOGE TA/E WEOtE 
VAUEVS CW/X&Q 

waeee/ SOME 

ElOOE, ES/P 



I 



E/Gt/E - - G&ESS 

WE 'l/E SEOA/EE> 
7?//S /.yTEZE 

piAyGEooss&E'OE 

AS/TIE/? / EETEE^ 

ee/je Eoy? yyosWE/ 



$ 



*wmft 



m* 



Batteeeo svr 
v/crop/oar, ryyE 

lAAfCAS7EES AA/& 
7/SEy/? CEEIYS 

eeace eee 

EASE/ 






m/oa/ee/? /e &y&j~oyv 

GOT GACX- XEEP^ 



GOOD OlD 
G/SSO/VS 




'e/get CEA^ryorE 

'OVEE E70EE//E- TWO 
K 0\yEtf EDEE/3U7 7EE A 
,PAE7S /-/AVE EEEA/ 
SAOASEEO AA/D EEE> 

&cJee /s jvsy~ a 

EAG//VG E/VEE/ 
CO/W/A/6 /WEOE 
A IAA/D/A/G / a 



TEE WOOA/DE& 
APE TAEE/y CE/PE 
OE-- WU/IE E//E 
EESEOE r//E 
E^/GET /?EE0E/y 
A7 EEAEQOAErEAS/ 



~^- 





FOE TE/Sj ANO 07ESJ? 

oe e/s EyrEyoyrSj 

COMMAA/EfE G/3SOA/ 
MAS ££EM EETOEATEO 
W/7E E//E V/C7&y?74 
C/?OSS,T//E D/fT/EGMMA 
SfffWCe O/WfEfrW/CEj 
AM0 rE£E/S77/y<Z6>/SM5P 
Eiy/A/6 CEOSS ryW/CE) 




TYYYl7'S 3E7TEY?- •. J WELL, 

a/ow, \yyyya7 / r WE 

we/?e yoo r-> Vyyooght 

SAY/NG? / YOU /Vt/GtYT 
Y//4 VE SOYY)E 
WOT?* AV2F 
COUIP OO 

eoys you 

TO PA Yf 



SORRY, 30YS--BU7 WHEN 
7H/S EO/7/OAY COMET 
OPE TYYE PY?ESS, 7?YE r 
/W/DY/YYE /WOAY/rOY*. 
<5 OES OO T OP £OJYSY£SJf 
JVS7 YYEYIPO 7MP7Z 
CAYY'7 GEY Y4YYY /MOPE 



TYYAY'S WAY/47 J M 60YYYG 
70EYAYY? 007'-/V077YS/}7 

Y7 WYll XOYYE r /JYY/7///AYS 
70 YCYYOlAY/ SPY Y/OW0 

yoo L//SE ro 

COME PYO/Vd 

m P~OP 7YYE- r 

®@tiL PY&& PJWEILA 

WAY/ J. 

JOPE.'K AY07?) 



B, '4$ 




AFTZ0 7tf£ P4P£A? M4S &m£W/P&//£A 




Cfi /7 W7 7/747 f&0/e 
oy /n v*/y y /v7y. 

A/4/P0/A/G ■/ 



// 7A//ir ' 7MF 

'/rt/JA' 7?&y&tu 

"///?/P0 WOOD " 
///J&0//V& ? 
J-'i/f //yy/?0 
MV 040 7XZA? 



7M7V tfASW' 

WOT WARD '&/0CHSM JT'/W 




S7&/C7- 40007 /?/VMX7 
PO/A/& 7?//? '/&&#'? 7X//A/&-- 

/°//?y/A/<s saastt ' /y 

S£&WS fAS4T /&£/ /&>// 

0/^07/7707/ 777/7 




y/V0 y 7/7/y ~*\7&07 y///y 

C/?OOy/f/?F7y/?{ft/0M£ 7/7/?/ 

///JP/tyyT 3 - ^07?/}7yy77 ^^/ 

f/O l7//J/0y f S077/7 

yyo7//]/&/77mi 70 7&0?A 




I'M MOT SC/A& f07?/y- --)l '(7£ /7&I/&& 
307 77£7&'S T/Y£ 'f / £te : £A7S& <4 

CAMS*/ W£'/7 GyrJ 70/is/?yy> &?*&* 

7~//f 70t>V7?0l70V A. &W/GF-1 



soo/7/ 



ZGOfJf 
7/7/ f /SA/'r 
GOW6 70 £& 



C/1M& 0>/° 710 
M4V&/4 7477^ 
H//7/S y& 0. 









^^C; 



vr 1 





74MMFO ZOGS O^ ///SO ZZZS 0HZA7 

ffftftf/fZC/ /7'J /Z/!Z?z? ZO G^Z/°/?oo^ t 
Z/Z0O6AZ- - MP'S GOZ SdFM&Qfc Z/?7?<$£ 

■rfZAC&f 




&4C/C IZZ/7~7Z /r£>Z?Z? 
AZ\Z0 JfW/ "•% 







Hdwevefr, T&P soys &&r/&£ /T'S sfsryo 
peer poyyy/ ooy o/^s/o/sr way&a/ 



C/?/)/o - ws/y, yy yyyyr < yvFjy; /*&/?//#/ 
£>ofSA/'y y>cjy yyjf/py/VG ) y¥/fraY&f&M&<&%> 
f/<s//yoo , y&y r £&/yyy :: jy; (/tiFr/sjyvr**' 
j"/i ftfrfrtF^yzoG/Mj fwvsy* oyyyoa/ 



*@m> 



*n» s 



p/o Yov/yy 1 */? r/y^r ? ) yf/?sy-s*&~y \ 
/■/cy/?y '*>/? y=>&/?^ayfyyyyyor oyyyy/&&> 

j&MA#y/J<5 /Y/?/?0yMsy) /yy/v/yra/vtiy/Afe) 

iogs.' ^~. — -^^yyys/w, £<yr J'll 

&oy sw/y>fs ryy^A* A 
/Vtf yyy/tfsfyyy/friy 
oer B/Jc/y r& 
/Y/?#/?yAy<5 v\ 

o4/k?y>y 



m 



•■?#- 



WB:. 




ooyycy/ yyyf a?w, ^cr- 





pocr ie/jp yoy? y///y?y 






Safely awm from the Does, eddie 

AND JERR/ FLOAT DOWN 5TREAM INTO 
H4RDING'S GAMP " 
ON A LOG/ 



r A*/?. 








yoo wp/asm&a A?y /#//</; 
I'll - zzz xaf y&o> 
fo# r///s ///?/?& /a/g, 

yoa wo/vrsoe 




&A7E& TMU7 Af7fA>/SOO/S> 



7MNKS POP YOOX \ GUESS \ 

tfeLP,6oyj--yt>oroo, \ishdold) 

B/l U fOO CAM 'C60NA7MNK J 

on GErr///G pa pep Lrou 

NOW POP AflOMC AS) K/OS, 
Z'M /a/ mm MH roof. 

SOS/MASf'M 




REMEMBER', EVERYONE, 
PAPER & HOW BEING 
eALVAGED — SO S/H/& 

/ui yea*? M4fr£ '/ws>&p/ 




MODEL 




- OUT OF TW/6fMO 3/?/)A/C//£f/ 



W, GAm/>« W£/?£if jWWTD 



Zy't 




r *Y/A 



ROOF PEAK "BOARDS" ARE 

FIAT SO* WOOjD. 

I 



REINFORCE 
ROOF "LOGS" 
WI7H TWO 
&OX WOOD 
"BOARDS" 
UNDERNEATH. 




V£#&y /s stopped\ 
By a sr/?*A/&£ /yt*A/ . . > 



K/O — 
WAA/r TO SAGA/ \ T " u "- a 

■.LA* P A. V &OLL/IA p ..: 

SUAE / 



Ksj^T^" -M 






\i 



JUST DELIVER THIS 
PACKAGE TO -99 WEST 
19 or STREET... GIVE IT 
TO MR. GILS EN / 



HOT-X.IGII 

A WHOLE '60LLA/Z 
JUST FOR CARRy/NQ, 
A PACf<AQ£ / 



GUESS TH/S -/S 
THE PLA CE . .. 



GUESS WE 'YE 
got you WITH 
THE GOODS THIS 

TIME, G/LSEN / 



BUT IF YOU O/D KNOW 

you were CARp.y/svG these 

SO G/LSEAI COULO 

FENCE them '. . . 




if you don't 



H£y, WHA T J KNO W, KID, 
IS TH/S P / DO N ' T 
WORRY/ 



RAT/OA/ . 
BOOKS/' 



/ d/dn't know 
they were anyth/ng 
like tha t - - honest / 
i was just walk/ng 
along and ■ ■ - > -"* 



SURE - - 



\ 



Ms 









•JF a* 






AND A MAN OFFERED 
yOU MONEY TO DE- 
LIVER THE FACKAGE. 
WE KNO W THATZ, 
ONE / 



Iff *V\ 



%/ERRy IS HELD AT POLICE 
HEADQUARTERS , IN SPITE OF HIS 
PROTESTATIONS / 




A 



\&UT, SPOOK COMES 
THE RESCUE 



GOSH -- HOW CAIV / MAKE 
THE POLICE BEL/EVE 

ME P 



WHY, JERRY 

DON'T TELL ME 
YOU 'RE IN 

TROUBLE / 




L4.TH PRE CINCT 

— - 



SPOOK!! oh, 

AM / GLAD, TO 

see you / 




W^ 



f 




fERRY TELLS HIS TALE OF WOE 



AND THE POLICE SEEM 
TO THINK /'M A PART 
OF THE GANG / 



H-MM ~ - GILSEA/ 
WON'T CLEAR 
YOU, EH ? 



ON SECOND THOUGHT , HE'D 
HAVE TO SPILL ALL THE BEANS IN 
ORDER TO CLEAR YOU — THE 
POLICE MIGHT THINK HE WAS UP 
TO SOMETH/NG IF HE TRIED TO 
TELL THEM YOU WEREN'T IN ON THE 
RACKET / 







MzANW/f/LE , THE POUCE GR/LL 
GtLSSN UNSUCCESSFULLy / 



you know who 

HEADS THE F/HG , 

oon't you p 



WHERE 'S THE 

FR/NF/NG PLAA/T 

G/LSEA/P 



/ A/ N'T 

TALK/N' / 



<BB^ 




Bur spook has other /deas asout 

HOW TO WAKE G/LSEN TELL WHAT HE 
KNOWS 



Sac k /h n/s cell, g/lsfn sheer s 

HA"/ HA/ THEy CAA/'T MAKE 
ME TALK/ AIARCO'LL GET 
ME A GOOD LAWYER AND ... 



Y/PE // I'M SEE /A/' 
TH/NGSf WHO'S WR/T/A/' 
ON THE FLOOR ?' / 

k 




YUP-- TH/S QUEST/ ON 
OUGHT TO GET A R/SE 
OUT OP H/M / 



wha r'M go/n' BArry/f 

WHERE 'D THAT WR/T/A/' COME 
FROM?? NO / A/O / /'VE GOT 
TO MAKE /T GO 'WA\y / 





ITS NOT AS EASY AS 
YOU THINK, &LSEN / 
WHO /S MAR CO ? 



nxr 



YAHH-- NOW 
SOMETHINGS GOT ME 
&y THE THROAT Iff 

H£IP/ 



u ^l 



/ SHOULD THINK 

YOU'O BE PRETTY 

SCARED BY NOW. . 



O. 

o 



YA6HH -- LET 
ME GO J i'LL 
TSLLft i'LL TALKi 



MARCO — TRENTON J^ THAT'S ALL 
MEA T SHOP - - THA TS \ / WANTED TO 
WHERE THE P/?/NT/A/G\ KNOW/ 
PRESS /S / 




SPOOK - - D/D 
you F/ND 

OUT ? _S YE* - ' HERE'S 
WHAT / WANT 
YOU TO DO, 
JERRY.. . 



fl$4 



« 



s 



4 FEW MINUTES LATER--- 



PRBCIN 




NO W FOR THE 
. TRENTON MEAT 
" SHOP - ODD PLACE 
FOR A COUNTERFE/T- 



UL-6 



Spook arr/ves at the 

ADDRESS AND S7?\MDS OVrs/0£ 
FOG A FEW MOMENTS TO WATCN 



Inside 



SPOOK FOLLOWS • 



J 



MMM - - CUSTOMERS 
60///G /A/TO THE REER/6ERATOR - 
THAT'S SOMET///A/& A/£W / 



AHH-- 7W/A/6S ARE ClEAR/A/6 UR / 
THERE'S A A/OTHER DOOR 
/A/ HERE / 



$x 4 



ft 1 " 
£9# 



v -* 



m 



/Buhl 


1 


S&| 


M&^h^ 






jh/fu u 




w 






|/v5V^^- 77/^" SECRET ROOM, 
\SPOOAT E"/A/0S ALL WE 
\Et>'/0£?A/C£ A/£-£OE£> ■ ■ ■ 

WO W 

THE PR/A/T//V6 STRESS - 



LOU, 6ET THOSE 
BOOKS PACKED FOR 
DEL/ VERY / 



A/£l>V BOOKS — AMD THE 
/?£ST OR THE GAA/G / 
WHAT A HAUL / 




tf/GHT, 
MARCO / 



^^gS^Zs? 







^TH/s LOT / 



Mi 



TRY EAT/M6 SOME 
•& COUPONS , 

SUCKER / ' / r WOW- 

\ TX/PPED/ 




WHAT'S T/fE 6A6 , 
MARCO - - ? 



/E 77//S ROPE 77*/ CK 
WOPKS, / WOA/'T 
HAVE AA/y TA?OUSL£ / 



you cm/ms y 

DOPE-- GET 
*UP' 



}f 



how r//Ey'p£ 

JUST WHEPE 
/ H/AHT EA<? / , 



o 



p/ck up those - - 
*/£y/ who's &07~ 



\ 



\i 



AOUA/D AA/D 
POUA/D (/ATT/L 
THEY'RE ALL T/ED 
UP / 



Uip--W~ WHAT'S 
60/ A/' OH p/ 

fT'S 

6 -6//OSTS' 



ALL T/ED UP-- THEY'LL W4/T 
EOR THE LOH6 AP/rt OE THE 
LAW TO DRAG THE/SI /A/ HO kV / 



* 9 



/ DOA/T 6ET~ /T 
HO WD WE 6£T ALL 
A?OPED OP? WHO 
D/D /T P 



%/EPPy SHOWS UP 
AT TH/S A10MEA/7-- • 



WELL, /'IL TELL 

ALL T/EO UP /// 



SEE - - JUST 
L/ACE / TOLD 

you yowo 

E//VO THEM / 




Apiece 
°f history 



MIGUEL FILIPE QUEZON was very hap- 
py as he trudged along the grassy path 
to the boat with the gunny-sack filled with 
guns, cords, tapes and meters of the American 
engineers. Mr. Baxter, Mr. Buffiington and Mr. 
Stratman had found the manganese deposits 
they were looking for here on Relagi Island. 
Now their job was done and they were going 
back to Manila as soon as they got their little 
boat packed with their maps, reports and equip- 
ment. What they had found would help to make 
the Philippines strong and help them to keep 
those dirty Japs in check — 

Suddenly he was not happy. He was afraid. 

For where their boat was hidden in the under- 
brush of the little cove there was now another 
boat, a powerful, low-slung boat that had the 
hateful insignia of the Rising Sun painted on 
its gray hull. Getting out of the boat were eight 
Japanese soldiers, evil-looking, with bayoneted 
rifles clutched in their hands. 

Filipe dropped down into the undergrowth as 
if he had been shot. He was not more than 
twelve feet away from the men and he was al- 
most afraid to draw his breath, for fear of being 
discovered. 

He saw the Jap officer signal for extreme 
quiet, and then the officer spoke, but Filipe's 
sharp ears caught the Japanese words and un- 
derstood them. 

"You two remain here. We will go to the 
camp of the American dogs and return with the 
maps and plans and reports on the manganese. 
They,cannot know that we wiped out Pearl Har- 
bor yesterday. They will be asleep, as usual." 

The Jap officer and five of his men disap- 
peared in the direction of the camp, while the 
two remaining Japs sat down on the ground, 
rifles held ready, to guard the boats until the re- 
turn of their yellow comrades. 

Filipe hugged the ground like a snake and 
dragged the gunny-sack behind him through the 
undergrowth, careful not to make a sound. He 
was afraid to breathe for fear a twig would snap 
and the Japs would hear him. 

Yet he had to hurry. He had to get back to 



camp and help Mr. Baxter and the others. Their 
guns were in the gunny-sack, and they could do 
nothing without guns against the brutal, sneak- 
ing Japs. The guns would do his friends no 
good unless they had them in their hands, and it 
was his job to get the guns there. 

IN a few moments he had wriggled his way to 
the trail, where he could regain his feet with- 
out being seen. He dropped the gunny- 
sack on the ground, opened it hurriedly and 
pulled out five revolvers and a big ball of stout 
fishing cord. Then, with these things in his 
hands, he began to duck and squirm his way 
through the dense brush in the direction of the 
camp. He was brown as a berry, and his lithe, 
wiry body glided unseen through the jungle. 

He finally crept out cautiously on a little 
knoll in back of the camp. His daric eyes took 
in the situation. 

Below him, just beyond the hut used as a sort 
of office and cook shack, that nestled up against 
the knoll, Mr. Baxter, Mr. Stratman and Mr. 
Buffington were standing, their arms raised help- 
lessly in the air. In front of them stood the 
arrogant little Japanese officer, a revolver in his 
hand, and behind the officer were the five Jap 
soldiers, their bayonets pointed forward at the 
captive Americans. 

Ted Baxter was not afraid. "Well, now that 
you've busted in on us, maybe you'll let me tell 
you that this island is American property and 
we're American citizens!" 

The Jap grinned an oily Oriental smile. "The 
armed forces of our Empire struck at Pearl Har- 
bor yesterday. Your .famous American fleet has 
been scattered or sunk. The Rising Sun will soon 
subdue the Philippines. We have come here to 
get your reports on manganese deposits for the 
Mikado. We, too, can use manganese for our 
planes, ships and guns." 

Filipe was proud of his American friends. The 
Japs had guns and the Yanks didn't, but they 
stood there, calm and quiet and not at all as 
if those yellow soldiers scared them. Mr. Bax- 
ter grinned right back at them. "Your Mikado 
can go climb a tree with the rest of the monkeys! 
If you think I'll give you our reports, you're just 
plain goofy!" ' 

THE Jap officer made a motion and one of 
the Jap soldiers stepped forward and hit Mr. 
Baxter over the head with the barrel of his 
rifle. Mr. Baxter fell to the ground. Two of 
the Japs lifted him up and carried him into the 
little hut. Then they herded Mr. Stratman and 
Mr. Buffiington into the hut and stood a guard 
in front of the door. 



The Japs piled their rifles in a heap in front 
of the hut and began to pry open the boxes in 
which the Americans had packed all of their 
reports, charts and things, preparatory to leav- 
ing the island. 

Filipe wasted no time. He knew what he had 
to do and he did not delay. First he tore a 
page out of a memo book — wrote on it with a 
pencil — "When you hear signal shot — break out 
of hut. Fil." He slipped the piece of paper half- 
way down the barrel of one of the revolvers. 
Then he cut a short length of cord off the ball 
with his knife and tied three of the revolvers' 
together. Cutting another twenty-foot length of 
cord, he tied one end to the revolvers. Leaning 
as far out as he dared from the top of the knoll, 
he tossed the bundle of guns at the opening in 
the top of the stove-pipe in the roof of the 
little hut in which his friends were captives. 

He was afraid that he would miss his mark, 
but his aim was perfect and the deadly bundle 
disappeared into the black maw of the pipe. He 
carefully let out the remaining cord until he 
felt the bundle of guns stop. After a moment he 
felt a gentle tug on the cord, signifying that his 
friends had gotten the guns. 

Filipe immeditaely crawled away from the 
knoll like a wriggling snake.,. He made his way 
to the west of the camp. He stopped and tied 
one of the revolvers to the base of a palm tree 
with cord from the big ball. Then he tied a 
free end of the big ball to the trigger of the gun 
and unrolled about fifty feet of line before he 
cut it off with his knife. Then, moving carefully 
and quietly to the south of the camp, he tied 
another gun to another tree. He tied another 
line to the trigger of this gun. Soon he was able 
to sneak back to the knoll with the ends of 
both lines in his hands. A jerk on either line 
would fire a gun either to the west or south of 
the camp. 

The Japs were still intently searching for the 
reports on manganese in the boxes of records.- 
Filipe hoped that Mr. Baxter had regained con- 
sciousness by now and would be able to use his 
gun. He waited another long minute and then 
jerked with all his might on one of the long 
cords. 

ALOUD report boomed out of the jungle 
to the west and a bullet tore through the 
leaves, burying itself in the ground in 
front of the Jap officer. He howled a command 
and the soldiers Leaped up and made a dash for 
their rifles. 

At that moment Mr. Baxter, Mr. Stratman 
and Mr. Buffington burst out of the hut like 
erupting volcanoes. They had guns in their 



hands. Mr. Baxter socked the sentry over the 
head and he rolled unconscious on the ground. 
Then Mr. Baxter hollered, "Stop! Or we'll plug 
you in' your tracks!" 

The Japs weren't very brave without guns in 
their hands. They all stood still and put their 
hands in the air and hollered excitedly. 

Filipe ran out to help his friends. Mr. Bax- 
ter grinned and said, "Nice goin', kid. You did 
a swell job. Give me that ball of cord. We'll 
tie these fellows up and turn them over to Mc- 
Arthur." 

Filipe said, "There are two more of them at 
the boat, guarding it. They have heard those 
shots by now and they will be coming to see 
what happened." 

"Thanks, kid." Mr. Baxter hollered some or- 
ders to the others. "Carry all you can and herd 
these guys back to the boat. Thank Heaven 
they didn't find our manganese reports." 

They tied boxes ^nd bags on the Japs' backs 
and then they started to march into the jungle 
toward the boat. They had just gotten into the 
edge of the jungle to the south when Filipe 
cried out, "Look out, Mr. Baxter! Those other 
Japs are coming!" 

v The Japs that had been left to guard the boat 
were running forward now. Mr. Baxter was in 
front and he fired his revolver at the leading 
Jap, ahd the yellow man toppled over. Then 
Mr. Baxter fired at the. other Jap, but his re- 
volver only made an empty click. The Jap 
raised his rifle to fire at Baxter, who leaped side- 
ways. The Jap ran forward to get a better shot, 
but a loud report sounded in back of him and a 
puff of smoke sifted through the trees. The Jap 
stumbled forward with a bullet in his back. 

Mr. Baxter ran forward quickly and found 
that the Jap had tripped over the cord tied to 
the trigger of the gun Filipe had tied to the 
tree to the south of the camp. His tripping over 
the cord had pulled the trigger and shot him. 
Mr. Baxter tied him up and took them all to the 
boat. 

THEY loaded their stuff into the boat, herded 
the bound Japs aboard, and towed it away 
toward Manila. 
Mr. Baxter patted Filipe on the head. "Fil, 
I got to tell McArthur about you. One Filipino 
boy is worth a dozen Japs." 

Filipe grinned. He was happy again. Why 
not? The dirty yellow Japs had stolen his 
father's land and killed him. These Japs would- 
n't steal or kill any mora. They'd be prisoners 
for the duration of the war. 



THE END 








LET'S GIT TH' 
BLOB BOLT Ohl 
SMOCE AND 
TAKE A CRUISE 
TO THE 
BLUE BOLT OFFICES'- 
TH'BOYS VJILL BE. 
GLAP TO SEE US / 




HEY SONNY 
VUH GOT A s 
COPV OF *k BUILDUP 
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W£LL LET'S SHOVE 
OFF GENEBALSA 
KWOW WE GOT A • 
LOT OF QOVEGAJMEHT, 

ATTEND TOO *ET!j£$$r fiftflML- 



i err vh»6uvs 

COULD MAT T«' 
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WHY VUH LUMMOX— 
THAT'S OS'M THAT 
HE'S MAKIN' FUN OF I 




CANT, YOU QUVS 
REAP? TH' SIGN i,s>, t 
SEZ ON£ WAV / /J 
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OH-J/STA BUNCH 
OF W/S£ GUYS 
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SEE VOUIS 

LICENSE/ 
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LICENSE I 
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S££ /T'S , 
TA//S WAY/ 



W//AT /-/£ 
M£AN5 /* T«AT 
U9N AINT GOT 
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> /3ACK FROM ■' 
HGHTIH' TH'JAPS 
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/V£V£/? BOTHERED 
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FIGHTING JAPS WAS IT — ^Sl 
THAT'LL BE A GOOD STOCY TO 
T££L T«£ JUDGE- CALL THE 
WAGCW JOE / 








H£Y PETE- 
HEQE'S TWO 
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QO AHEAD JASP£ft — 
#C/CK AIE - /'V£ 60T /T 
COtAlN' TO WE FEQ. £V£E 
W ANTING TO LEAVE TH^ 
ISLAND -TH' ONLY 
THING WE /MD TO WO/2/2 Y 
OUT THA<? ASOUT WUZ •< 
JAPS AND StfAfeKS- 
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ifTER WEARING AN UNREVEAUNG OUTLINE OF 
HIS NEWMIS5ION, BLUE BOLT IS ORPERED TO 
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SIT THI5 MOMENT A TRIM 
FIGURE SLIPS PAST THE 
0UARP ANP STEALS INTO 
THE WAITING PLANE • 



MTlNALLY THE SPECIAL SHIP 
SKIMS OVER THE RUNWAY* THEIR 
PE5TINATION RESTS IN THE EN- 
VELOPE WHICH CANT BEOPENEP 
UNTIL. THEy ARE FAR OUT AT SEA - 








PEVlHAN WHILE, ON THE" SAME 

COUR5E A STRICKEN FREIGHTER 

WALLOWS, CAUGHT IN ONE OF 

THE MANY QUICK STORMS THAT 

SWEEP THAT AREA- 
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HBur py th& time, the plane reaches the 

APPOINTEP LONGITUPE ANP BLUE BOLT READS 
INSTRUCTIONS FOR THE BIGGEST ASSIGNMENT 
OF HIS LIFE • 
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ANP STILL. HOT OVER ] 
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THE PLANE WITH ICE • THE PE- 
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IT PLUNGES POWN • ® 



ILl MINUTE LAT€R It PANCAKES 
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OVER J WE CANT EAT 
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THEY CONTA//V M> CAMERA 
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FROM MY COMPANY* 
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O/V ANEW STORY 
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YOU can earn PRIZES like MAGIC! It's fun! It's easy. 
Take your pick of any of these prizes — the G-man 
set for instance — it's the real McCoy — complete with 
inking pad, dusting powders and magnifying glass 
Or how about a flashlight, a watch or pen and 
pencil set? If you're a camper you'll get a real 
thrill out of owning the hand axe and knife. 
These can be yours for delivering Collier's 
Magazines. Mail the coupon and get 
started today. 



EARN THESE PRIZES AND 
MAKE MONEY TOO 

All you have to do is deliver Collier's Magazine to customers 
whom you obtain in your own neghborhood. It will not inter- 
fere with school or other activities. Just think— a few hours 
a week will net you a cash income of your own and any of 
the prizes you may choose from my PRIZE BOOK, which is 
packed from cover to cover with a super selection of items — 
a few of which are shown here. Start today by filling in the 
coupon which you can paste on a penny postcard — or if you 
prefer, just write to 

MR. JIM THAYER DEPT. 20 

The Oowell-Collier Publishing Co- 

Springfield, Ohio. 




Mr. JIM THAYER, DEPT 20 

The Crowell-Collier Publishing Co. 

Springfield, Ohio 

Dear Jim: I want to claim some of your wonderful Prizes. Please senc 
me your PRIZE BOOK and start me earning MONEY and PRIZES right 
away. 
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_AGE_ 




ADDRESS. 



(*)Postal 
_ Unit No. 



CITY. 



( * > // your city is so divided 
STATE 



UVl 15 WUAULLeA- PLAY tkii 

^ CLARINET ~~ 
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With this amazing offer! Act at once and get In on this amazing offer. You -who have always yearned to play 
the clarinet will get hours and hours of fun and unusual ent ertainment out of this CLARINET harmonf.t. Get yours 
now and get the full benefit of the exceptional FREE OFFER made for a limited time only.' With this sensational offer, 
you only pay for the CLARINET H a r mo NET and we Include many other features FREE. If you have ever heard 
the Kings of Jazz, up in front of their bands, playing the hottest and sweetest music in the world on their clarinets — if 
you have envied the magic of their notes, then this offer Is made to help you. Read on and learn all about this offer. 





a REAL MUSIC Al INSTRUMENT YOU Pi ay 
DFJR/N G THE VERY FIRST LESSON! 



The amazing part of the CLARINET harmon et. is that it is a genuine musical 
Instrument . . . yet. you can play It during the very first lesson even if you have had no previous 
musical knowledge. More surprising Is the fun and popularity that will follow you when you play this 
CLARINET har monet. You will be sought everywhere and gain friends. You will find this musical instru- 
ment a tonic for happiness, a companion to while away time that now seems to 
hang heavy when you are alone . . youll play real music . . . real songs and 
you will play by ear or from notes. The CLARINET harmonet. Is actually 
played and not hummed through, but It is so easy to master, you will be astonished. 
When you've mastered this instrument, you've learned the basic fingering of 
the Saxaphone. Clarinet and Flute 



plauy \utlL ! 



ALL OF THIS 
INCLUDED— ONLY 




Here you will find listed all that Is In- 
cluded with this amazing musical Instru- 
ment value. 



No. 2 — In addition, you also receive a 
full Instruction course. This course Is writ- 
ten In easy-to-understand language. It Is 
fast-moving and not In the least bit com- 
plicated. It helps you to play quickly and 
correctly In a professional-like 



No. 3 — We also Include 6 popular songs 
which will be marked by our arranger for 
Instant CLARINET HARMON ET.playlng. 
These songs sell for 35 cents a copy, making 
the a of them total a value of 12.(0. All 
In all, we are giving you over 15.00 worth 
at the bargain price of $1.88 plus postage, 
but you must ACT AT ONCE because this 
offer may be withdrawn. 



JUST REMEMBER THE TWO WORDS "BAG" AND "FED" 

— THAT EASY Sounds simple, doesn't it? and it Is! We have worked 6ut a 
course of Instructions so simple t hat e ven If you never could read a note of music 
before, you will play the CLARINET , harmonet. correctly from music. With 
this copyrighted feature, you Just renumber two simple words, which are "BAG'' 
and "FED." If you know the alphabet from A to O , or can count from 1 to 7, and 
we are sure you do, you can play the CLARINET harmonet. You master the 
fingering of the holes by a simplified number system. Before you know it, your 
CLARINET harmonet. produces flute-like musical notes ... all sharps and 
flats are playable so as to bring out professional-like musical melodies. 
Thousands of songs. Including patriotic, popular or Instrumental pieces can be 
played easily and quickly by following the simple fast-moving instructons. You 
begin your first lesson by playing the patriotic song "America." and after a few 
moments of learning the fingering you can go on from there playing any popular 
piece ... we also show you how to mark songs for easy CLARINET harmonet. 
playing. Everything is Included. It's light and portable. There Is nothing else to 
buy but ACT AT ONCE because this offer is LIMITED. 



5 DAYS FREE TRIAL 

You don't risk a single cent . no indeed! We are positive you will be satisfied. 
We are confident you will never part with this CLARINET harmonet. for 
double the price . . order yours today and try It for 5 days and If you are not 
100% delighted, but we are sure you will be, return it and we will refund your 
J 1.98 at once 



You-loo c»n play the H A R M o - 
N ET. Its EA8Y . . . Ill B3V- 

CATtONAL . . . It's FUN. 



The HARMONETIs chro- 
matic, with a two octave 
rsnge. 

The HARMONET. equip- 
ped with a thumb rest like 
that of the clarinet and saxa- 
phone. 

The H a r M O N EThas ridges 

between the Angering holes to 
guide the Angers In finding 
and coveting the holes. 

The HAR MONET holes are 
closely and evenly spaced so 
that even a child can retch 
them. 

The HARMONET". mouth- 
piece Is adjustable making It 
possible to tune the Instru- 
ment to the piano. 

1 The HARMONET. music 
holder Is attachable right to 
the Instrument. 

' The HARMONET. a "C" 
Instrument and can be played 
with the piano. 





Popular Music League, Dept 505 

Box 214 

Rockville Centre, Long Island, N. Y. 

Send me at once COD. CLARINET harmonet along with Instructions 
and 8 popular songs. I will pay postman $1.98 plus postage on arrival. If I am 
not satisfied after five days trial, I will return for refund. 

I am enclosing $2.00 in full payment, same guarantee. 

NAME . ., 



CITY STATE 

NOTE: If ydu reside outside of U.S.A. please send $2.25 In American funds 
with order. 



